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To   ALL    FAIR 

SPORTSMEN. 

Gentlemen, 

GI  V  E  me  Leave  to  ftrengthen  your  Me- 
mories, and  confirm  your  Experience, 
with  a  Sett  of  Speculations,  newly  drawn 
from  Darknefs  and  Confufion,  into  the  Ad- 
vantage of  a  clear  Light  and  regular  Syflem» 
They  contain  many  demonftrable  Truths, 
which  never  before  made  any  Figure  abroad 
in  Terms  of  Art,  or  were  reduced  to  any  Shape 
or  ExpreJJion.  On  this  Account  I  might  here 
very  reafonably  plead  the  Novelty  of  the  Sub- 
jed,  in  Defence  and  Excufe  of  the  Perfor- 
mance, having  had  no  Path  or  Footfteps  to 
guide  me,  but  my  own  long  Experience; 
and  might,  with  lefs  Vanity  and  more  Pro- 
priety of  Language  than  moft  Writers,  take 
to  myfelf  the  Title  of  an  Author ;  were  it 
not  the  utmofl:  of  my  Ambition  only  to  ob- 
lige and  inform  my  Fellow-Sportfmen,  and 
to  communicate  freely  and  honeftly  what 
A  2  Know- 
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Knowledge  I  have  Ireafared  up  in  this,  hi- 
therto uncxplarn^ed,  and  difficult  Myftery. 

Neverthelcfs,  I  am  fenfible,  there  is  no  be- 
coming Sportfmen  by  Book.  You  may  here 
find  the  Rules  and  proper  Diredions  for  that 
End  j  but  Practice  alone  can  make  you  Maf' 
ters.     Bare  Theory  may  as  foon  ftamp  a  Ge- 

mral,    as  a  Markfman,     No You  muft: 

fweat  and  be  cold,  muft  fweat  again,  and  be 
cold  again,  before  you  can  arrive  at  any  De- 
gree of  Perfection  in  this  Art.  I  have  fur- 
niihed  you  v^^ith  all  necefTary  Tools  of  the 
Trade,  but  it  is  Time  and  Experience  muft 
fini/h  and  accomplifh  the  Workmen  ;  and 
even  after  feven  Years  Induftry,  you  will  find 
but  too  many  Occafions  to  prove  you  ftill 
deficient  and  imperfect.  It  is  but  too  true; 
(and  you  muft  all  of  you  bear  me  Witnefs  to 
the  Truth  of  this)  that  even  the  heft  Markf- 
men  have  their  chronical  Mifcarriages.  In 
fome  Hands,  the  ill  Fortune  of  the  firft  Shoot 
determines  and  influences  the  Succefs  of  all 
the  reft  ;  And  one  may  take  a  certain  Sort 
of  Angury  from  the  Efcape  and  Flight  of 
the  firft  Mark.  The  natural  Caufe  of 
this  feems  to  proceed  from  a  Diforder  in  the 
animal  Spirits,  occafioned  by  the  original 
Difappointment,  and  which  in  fome  Men  is 
irrecoverable  for  that  whole  Day.  As,  on 
the  contrary,  a  profperous  Hit  fhall  have  the 
very  oppofite  EfFed:,  and  induce  fuch  an  eaiy 
Serenity  and  fteady  AfTurance,  as  carry  ine- 
vitable 
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vitable  Death  with  th^m  for  many  Haurs 
after. 

On  this  Occafion  I  have  often  wondered, 
why  the  Frerichy  of  all  Mankind,  (hould  a- 
lone  be  fo  expert  at  the  GUN,  I  had  ahnoO: 
faid  infallible.  It  is  as  rare  for  a  profeffed 
Markfman  of  that  Nation  to  mifs  a  Bird,  as 
for  one  of  Ours  to  kill.  But,  as  I  have  been 
iince  informed,  they  owe  this  Excellence  to 
their  Education.  They  are  trained  up  to  it 
fo  very  young,  that  they  are  no  more  fur- 
prized  or  alarmed  with  a  Pheafint,  than  a 
Rattle-moufe.  The  befl  Field-Philofophers 
living ;  for  they  are  always  there  Mafters  oi 
their  Temper. 

However,  I  have  now,  at  lafl,  broke  the 
Ice,  and  put  my  young  Countrymen  in  the 
Way  to  rival  that  volatile  Nation  in  their  pe- 
culiar Accomplifhment. 

I  intended  (according  to  Cuftom)  an  /;/- 
vocatioji  to  Apollo,  our  great  Exemplar  in  this 
Art,  who  fhot  Icarus  Flying  many  hundred 
Years  ago ;  but  conlidering,  upon  fecond 
Thoughts,  how  many  Snites,  Woodcoch^  Par- 
fridges,  PJoeafants,  Polts,  &c.  I  had  lofl  upon 
his  Occafion,  and  how  often  I  had  been  glad 
of  the  prophane  Opportunity  of  turning  my 
Backlide  on  his  Godfhip ;  I  concluded,  I 
had  little  Reafon  to  exped:  his  Affillance. 

The  Mufes  having  all  of  them  Wings,  as 
is  evident  from  the  fiddime  Flights.  i\\zy  take, 
I  had  lefs  Hopes  of  their  Infpiration.    Indeed 

Ifen- 
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I  fenfibly  perceived  I  had  difobliged  them, 
and  that  they  had  withdrawn  their  Favours, 
upon  Suppolition,  I  fuppofe  too,  of  foine  pof- 
lible  Danger  they  might  be  in  by  my  Means. 
However,  their  Ladyihips  were  miftaken, 
fince  they  were  no  more  concerned  in  this 
Subjecft,  than  Flying- Coaches,  Flying- Pofts, 
Flying-Clouds,  Flying-Camps,  Flying-Re- 
ports, or  Flying-Bottles  of  Ale  -,  with  forty 
other  material  and  immaterial  Beings,  to 
which  the-  Poets  have  faftened  Wings ;  as 
Time,  Fame,  Money,  Love,  Sec.  In  fhort. 
Gentlemen,  in  Conlideration  of  the  Nature 
of  the  Subje(?:,  you  muft  not  exped:  a  very 
fanciful  or  entertaining  Poem  ;  but,  this  I  will 
be  bold  to  fay,  that  as  to  the  Matter  and  Sub- 
fiance  of  it,  if  what  you  find  here  be  well  read, 
digerted,  and  remembered,  it  will  then  prove 
truly  ufeful  and  very  ferviceable. 
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SHOOTING-FLYING. 

^  I L  E  N  T  and  Grey  the  Morning's  Dawn 
appear'd ; 

No  Sun  was  promised,  and  no  Wind  was  heard. 
The  Archer-God  Ihot  forth  no  jealous  Beam 
To  dazzle  zndconfoundthe  Mark/man's  Aim,  j 
Nor  friendly  Blafts  conceal'd  the  fpringingf 
Game,  j 

My  Friend  and  I,  with  hopeful  Profped  rofe. 
And  fcorn'd  the  longer  Scandal  of  Repofe  ; 

No 
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No  dull  Repafl  allow'd  ;  our  Tackle  all 
O'erNightprepar'd,  the  chearfulDogs  wecall^ 
In  a  clofe  Pocket  fnuggs  the  cordial  Dram, 
Youth  to  the  Old,  and  Crutches  to  the  Lanae; 
Low-leathern-heel'd  our  lacquer'd  Boots  are 

made. 
Mounted  on  tott'ring  Stilts  raw  Freflimen  treadi 
Firm  Footing  an  unfhaken  Level  lends  ; 
But   Modifh    Heels   are  flill  the  Woodcock*^ 

Friends. 
OurShotof  fev'ral  forts,  half  round  the  Wafte, 
In  Ticking  femicircularly  placed, 
Embrac'd  and  poiz'd  us  well.     Silent  we  go\ 
As  when  Apollo  from  his  Silver  Bow 
Wrapp'd  in  a  Cloud,  the  Grecian  Camp  dif- 

may'd. 

And  unperceiv'd  thro*  Darknefs  ftruck  'em 

dead. 

No 
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No  flapping  SleevesL  our  ready  Arms  controul; 
Short  CufFs  alone  prove  fatal  to  the  Fowl. 
Nor  arm'd  in  warm  Surtout,  we  vainly  fear 
The  Sky's  Inclemency,  or  yove  fevere : 
Active  and  free  our  Limbs  and  Mufcles  are, 
Whilft  Exercife  does  glowing  Warmth  prepare. 
To  fuch  Examples  You  who  dare  not  yield. 
Sneak  to  the  Chimney-fide,  and  quit  the  Field. 

Our  Sport  almoft  at  hand,  we  charge  the 
Gun, 
Whilft  ev'ry  well-b^ed  Dog  lies  qui'tly  down/ 
Charge  not  before.  If  over-Night  the  Piece 

Stands  loaded,  in  the  Morn  the  Prime  will 

hifs: 
Nor  Prime  too  full)  elfe  you  will  furely  blame 
The  hanging  Fire,  and  lofe  the  pointed  Aim. 

'  >B  Shou'd 


1  tell,    -N 
repel,  ^ 
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Shou'd  I  of  This  the  obvious  Reafon  tell. 
The  caking  Preffure  does  the  Flame 
And  Vulcan's  lam'd  again  by  his  own  Steel.  J 
Yet  cleanfe  the  Touch-hole  firft :  A  Partridge 

Wing, 
Moft  to  the  Field  for  that  wife  Purpofe  bring. 
In  Charging,  next,  good  Workmen  never  fail 
To  ram  the  Pov^der  well,  but  not  the  Ball : 
One  Third  the  well-turn'd  Shot  fuperior  muft 
Arife,  and  overcome  the  nitrous  Duft, 
Which,  dry'd  and  feafon'd  in  the  Oven's  Heat, 
Has  flood  in  clofe-mouth'd  Jarr  the  damplefs 

Night. 
Now  fearch  for  Tow,  and  fome  old  Saddle 

pierce. 
No  Wadding  lies  fo  clofe,  or  drives  fo  fierce. 

And 
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And  here  be  mindful  conftantly  to  Arnr 
With  Choice  of  Flints,  a  Tuwi-fcrew,  afid  a 

Worm ; 
The  accidental  Chances  of  the  Field, 
Will  for  fuch  Implements  Occafion  yield. 

And  now,  our  Pieces  loaded,  we  divide 
The  Rows  between,  each  takes  a  diff'rent 

Side, 
Careful,  yet  Unconcern'd  j  not  Idle,  ftill 
Unbent,  with  Diligence  enough  to  Kill. 
Learn'd  to  Take  Time,  the  Chief  and  Only 

Rule, 

Firfl  to  be  prad;Is'd  in  the  Markfnian's  School. 

Moft  Youths undifciplin'd,  the  Sportconfound, 

By  random  Firing  on  improper  Ground  : 

For  as  in  Flights  of  hafty  Wit,  the  fame 

Examin'd,  will  be  Parallel  in  Game. 

B  2  A  Stoick's 
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A  Stoick's  Temper  fliou*d  the  Sportfman 
crown, 
Th*  Indifference   of   a   Hufband,   nooz'd  a 

Moon ; 

A  Foot-Poil's  Heels ;  with  fuch  quick  lively 

Eyes, 

By  which  the  piercing  Bafilifk  defcries  -, 

And  the  Fatigue  will  the  ftrong  Sinews  aik 

Of  Hercules,  proportion'd  to  the  Taik. 

Eager  Purfuit  ftill  over-fhoots  Succefs, 

And  timorous  Diftruft  will  Under-rnKs. 

A  loit'ring  Fool  Ihould  no  Forgivenefs  find  5 

Nor  can  I  have  fcarce  Pity  for  the  Blind. 

The  Weak  and  Crazy  fhou'd  be  kept  at  home. 

And  fed  with  Jellies  till  their  Strength  is 

come. 

Who- 
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Whoever  fails  in  any  fingle  Part, 

Can  ne'er  commence  a  Mafter  of  this  Art. 

See  a  Cock-Pheafant  fprung  !  He  mounts, 
—  he's  ddwn, 
Truft  to  your  Dogs ;  quick,  quick  —  Re- 
charge your  Gun, 
Before  the  Air  gets  in,  and  damps  the  Room.  • 
The  Chamber  hot,  will  to  the  Powder  give 
A  Benefit,  and  will  the  fame  receive  : 
The  open  Touch-hole  too,  if  hafte  you  make. 
Its  little  fatal  Train  will  freelier  take. 
Oft  have  I  feen  th'  undocumented  Swain     ^ 
Feath'ring  the  Parts,  and  cleanfing  of  the/ 

J 

Until  the  cooling  Piece  grew  moifl  again.  J 

The 
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the  tardy  Charge  wip'd  that  cold  Sweat  away. 
And  jrcw  rtfelf  half  Wild-Jire  by  the  way. 

Beiides,    fuppofc  that   Bird,   but  flightly 

touch'd 
Tth'  Body,  mazy  there  fits  flyly  couch'd, 
"When  with  your  Gun  difcharg'd,  you  come 

to  take 
Him  up,  he  fhall  a  fecond  Effort  make ; 
With  unrecover'd  Flight  (hall  mount  away. 
While  you  in  vain  lament  th'  efcaping  Prey ; 
In  fome  clofe  Covert,  he  unfound  fhall  lie. 
And,  fabtle  in  his  DifTolution,  die. 


Wood- 
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Woodcocks,    and  Snites    and    Partridge 
rarely  run 
When  crippl'd  in  the  Wing,  and  fairly  down. 
But  Pheafants  feldom  lie  :  Oft'times  in  vain 
IVe  fought  the  headlong  Fowl,  concluded  llain^ 

There  fprung  a  fingle  Partridge— ha !  fhe's 

gone ! 
Oh !  Sir,  you'd  Time  enough,   you  fhot  too 

foon ; 
Scarce  twenty  Yards  in  open  Sight !  —  for 

Shalne ! 
Y'had  fhatter'd  her  to  Pieces  with  right  Aim! 
Full  forty  Yards  permit  the  Bird  to  go. 
The  fpreading  Gun  will  furer  Mifchief  fow; 
But,  when  too  near  the  flying  Objedt  Is, 
You  certainly  will  mangle  it,  or  mifs ; 

And 
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And  if  too  far,  you  may  fo  flightly  wound. 

To  kill   the  Bird,    and    yet   not  bring    to 
Ground. 

As  Virtue  'twixt  two  Vices  does  confift. 
The  lame  in  Shooting  juftly  is  confeft  -, 
But  when  the  Trees  diverfify  the  Scene, 
No  Mortal  there  can  keep  the  Golden  Mean ; 
Spite  of  the  Rules  of  Art  he  muft  let  fly 
In  one  of  the  Extremes,  too  far,  or  nigh, 
Muft  nimbly  take  Advantage  of  what  Leave, 
The  Opens,  Glades  and  Interftices  give. 
Where  Woodcocks   dodge,    there   Diftancc 

knows  no  Laws ; 
Neceflity  admits  no  room  for  Paufe. 


But 


I 
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But  In  the  Erfh  of  Barley,  Oats,  or  Wheat, 
Where  Quails  delicious,  and  fweet  Partridge 

fit. 
Or,  in  the  Springs,  where  bores  the  charm 

ing  Snite; 

Or,  where  the  glorious  Polt  in  open  Heath 
Moves  fweetly  in  an  even  Line  from  Death ; 
There,  if  the  Goodnefs  of  the  Piece  be  prov'd, 
Purfue  not  the  fair  Mark  till  far  remov'd ; 
Raife  theMouth  gentlyfrom  below  the  Game, 
And  readily  let  fly  at  the  firft  Aim. 
But  without  Aim  admit  no  random  Shoots 
'Tis  juft  to  judge  before  you  execute. 

C  The 
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I 

The  wabbling  Cock  is  indired  in  Flight, 
Like  painted  Lightning  flies  th'evadingSnite, 
Till  Diftance  makes  fecure,  and  heals  the 

Fright  'y 

Then  gently  in  a  level  Courfe  they  fly. 
And  each  ev'n  by  the  flightefl:  Stroke  will  die. 
By  Length  and  Motion  of  the  Wings  betray'd. 
Twenty  fhall  tumble  maim'd,  for  One  fhot 
dead. 


lite,  / 

1 


Soon  as  the  Snite  receives  a  mortal  Wound, 
WithopenWingsunmov'djiheflcrimsaroundj 
And  where  fhe  falls,    lies  dead  upon  the 
Ground  ; 


1 


With 


\ 
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With  Pinions  wide  expanded,   like  the  Kite, 
She  fmoothly  fwims,  then  dies,   quite  fpent 
in  Flight. 

Five  gen'ral  forts  of  Flymg  Marks  there  are^ 
The  Li?2eals  two,  Traverfe  and  Circular  -, 
The  Fifth  OlUquey  which  I  may  vainly  teach  5 
But  Practice  only  perfectly  can  reach. 

When  a  Bird  comes  direcflly  to  your  Face,  > 
Contain  your  Fire  a  while,  and  let  her  pafs,  / 
Unlefs  fome  Trees  behind  you  change  thei 
Cafe.  * 

If  fo,  a  little  Space  above  her  Head 
Advance  the  Muzzle,  and  you  ftrike  her  dead. 


C  2  Ever 
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Ever  let  Shot  purfue  where  there  is  room  ; 
Marks,  hard  before,  thus  eafy  will  become. 

But,  when  the  Bird  flies  from  you  in  a  Line, 
"With  Httle  Care,  I  may  pronounce  her  thine. 
Obferve  the  Rule  before,  and  neatly  raife 
Your  Pi?ce,  till  there's  no  Open  under-fpace 
Betwixt  the  Objedt  and  the  Silver  Sight ; 
Then  fend  away,  and  timely  flop  the  Flight. 

Th'  unlucky  Crofs  Mark,  or  the  Traverfe 
Shoot, 
By  fome  thought  eafy;  yet  admits  Difpute, 
As  the  moil:  common  Pradice  is,  to  Fire 
5efore  the  Bird,  will  nicefl  Time  require : 

For, 
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For,  too  much  Space  allowed,  the  Sho.t  will 

fly 
All  innocent,   and  pafs  too  nimbly  by ; 
Too  little  Space,  the  Partridge,  fwift  as  Wind, 
Will  dart  athwart,  and  bilk  her  Death  behind. 
This  makes  the  Point  Co  difficult  to  guefs  ; 
'Caufe  you  muft  be  exact  in  Time,  or  mifs. 
In  other  Marks  there's  a  lefs  defp'rate  Stake,  ^ 
Where  the  fwift  Shot  will  furely  Overtake  }    I 
Nor  need  the  Sportfman  fuch  ftrift  Mea- 

fures  make : 
And  better  will  the  Lineal  Aim  allow 
A  Hundred  Inches,  than  the  Crofs-mark  Two. 
Full  forty  Yards,  or  more  to  th'  Left  or  Right, 
The  Partridge  then  Obliquely  takes  her  Flight. 
You've  there  th' Advantage  oi?^  Sideling  Line ^ 
Be  careful,  nor  her  inward  Side  decline : 

Elfe 


\ 
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Elfejuft  behind  the  Bird  the  Shot  will  glance  : 
Nor  have  you  any  Hopes  from  Flying  Chance, 

Thus  in  the  Mark  which  is  flil'd  Circulart 
There's  nothing  more  required,    but  fteady 

Care 
T'  attend  the  Motion  of  the  Bird,  and  gain 
The  beft  and  far  theft  Lineal  Foint  you  can  ; 
Carrying  your  Piece  around,  have  Patience  till 
The  Mark's  at  beft  Extent,  then  fire  and  kill. 

See,  'Jewell  ftands  a  Point: A  Covey! 

Stay, 

And  take  this  fober  Caution  by  the  way  : 
When  in  a  Cloud  the  fcatt'ring  Birds  arife. 
And  various  Marks  diftradl  the  choofing  Eyes, 
That  Choice  confine  to  One  Particular; 
Moft  who  confide  in  fooling  Fortune,  err. 


Young 
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Young  greedy  Novices,  who  often  hope 
By  random  Fate  to  pick  a  Number  up, 
Amaz'd,  behold  none  bounding  on  the  Ground, 
Whilft  many  a  Bird  drags  off  her  mortal 

Wound. 
Experienc'd  Sportfmen  will  of  one  make  fure. 
Reft  honeftly  content  of  one  fecure; 
The  fcatter'd  Covey  will  no  longer  wait 
The  Nets  j  but  may  be  theirs  by  future  Fate, 

But  hold,    my  Spirits  fail  !    a  Dram,   a 

Dram, 
A  Sup  of  Vigour  to  purfue  the  Game. 
Enough,  enough A  Gulp  too  much  is 

worfe 
Than  none  at  all,  like  one  help'd  over  his 

Horfe. 

Sportf- 


I 
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Sportfmen,   beware  j   for   the    fuperfluous 

Glafs 
Will  blunt  the  Sight,  and  ev'ry  Obje6t  glaze, 
Whilft  all  Things  feem  around  one  undif- 

tinguifh'd  Mafs. 
Th*  unpointed  Eye  once  dull'd,  farewel  the 

Game : 
A  Morning  Sot  may  fhoot,  but  never  aim ; 
MarkfmenandRope*dancers  with  equal  Care, 
Th'  infidious  fafting  Bottle  fhou'd  forbear. 
Elfe  each,  who  does  the  Glafs  un wifely  take, 
E'er  Noon  a  falfe  and  fatal  Step  will  make  -, 
The  lirft  will  Turkeys  flay,    and  make  Pigs 

fqueak. 
The  latter,  ten  to  one,  will  break  his  Neck. 


Yet, 
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Yet,  how  my  Blood's  on  fire !  oh  I  how  t 

hate 
I'th'  midft  of  Sport  to  fee  a  Glutton  eat. 
When  Pheafants  mount,  and  the  Gay  Birds 

arife, 
To  fee  a  Coxcomb  paring  of  his  Cheefe ! 
Scourge,  Beadle,  from  the  Field,  that  cram-* 

ming  Fool, 
Or  pack  the  Mouncher  back  again  to  School, 
All  that  he  chews  to  me  proves  poisonous 

Food, 
And  does  Me  much  more  Mifchief  than  Him 

Good. 


D  Hallo© 
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Halloa  —  Halloo  —  See^  lee  from  yonder 
Furze 
The  Lurchers  have  alarm'd  and  ftarted  Pufs  f 
Hold  !  What  d'ye  do  ?  Sure  you  don't  mean 

to  Fire ! 
Conftrain  that  bafe,  ungenerous  Defire, 
And  let  the  Courfer  and  the  Huntfman  {hare 
Their  juft  and  proper  Title  to  the  Hare. 
Let  the  poor  Creature  pafs,  and  have  fair  Play, 
And  fight  the  Prize  of  Life  out  her  own  Way. 
The  tracing  Hound  by  Nature  v^as  defign'd 
Both  for  the  Ufe  and  Pleafure  of  Mankind  -, 
Form'd  for  the  Hare,  the  Hare  too  for  the 

Hound  : 
In  Enmity  each  to  each  other  bound  : 

Then 


Then  he  who  dares  by  diff'rent  Means  deftroy 
Than  Nature  meant,  offends  'gainfl  Nature'^ 
Law. 


"vnn 


Come  on  —  '7Us  Bajking  Time,  the  Sultry 

Morn 
Draws  forth  the  Coveys  from   the  leaning 

Corn, 
Or  round  the  Wheatthey  litand  tafletheSun, 
Or  Clucking  to  theneighb'ring  Coppice  run^ 
And  there  they  fpurn  the  Duft  and  wafte 

the  Noon. 

Away  J  fome  let  us  kill,  and  fome  difperfe. 
And  laugh,  and  eat  our  Gains,  while  Setters 

curfe. 


1 


D  2  And 


[ "  1 

And  now  thegoldenlL^n/cftcracks  the  Barn, 
Whilft  at  the  Door  flout  Flail-men  bang  the 

Corn  : 
The  Leazers  now  have  giv'n  their  Gleaning 

o*er. 
The  Netters  too  have  plentifully  fwore. 
When  the  fhy  Birds,  rais'd  at  the  Sound  of 

Down, 
Clapp'd  their  loud  Wings,  and  mock'd  the 

Horfeman's  Frown. 
J'th'  Ev'ning's  Clofe,  foon  after  Phcehus  fall. 
Watchful  attend  the  Partridge  fki^eaking  Call, 


The 
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The  Coveys  for  their  Roofting  Place  prepare,  'J 
The  Old  ones  fend  their  Summons  from  afar,  l 
And  to  their  fcatter'd  Young  give  Signals  I 

of  their  Care.  J 

Look  narrowly  thro*  the  Remains  of  Day, 
You'll  fee  the  packing  Kinsfolk  fkirm  away; 
Mark  well  the  Place,  the  Morning  will  afford 
An  early  Banquet  for  the  next  Day's  Board. 
But  in  the  high  Meridian  of  the  Day 
The  fcraping  Baikers  in  the  Hedges  lay. 
Full  in  the  Sun's  bright  Eye  :    No  Noife 

permit ; 
Noife  makes  the  Birds  their  dufty  Manllons 

quit, 
Or  nimbly  run,  or  ufe  the  Wings  in  Flight.  '''■■ 


I 


Not 


I  Hi 

Nat  {o  the  fullcn  Quail,  who  lies  fb  clofe. 

That  fhe  almofl  abides  the  Lurcher's  Nofc  ^ 

With  Patience  hunt :  The  dear  delicious  Prey 

Will  doubly  for  the  cheap  Attendance  pay. 
Short  Flights  fhe  takes,  and  you  can  hardly 

fail 
To  fpring  her  twice,  if  you  obferve  her  Fall. 

Butfee,the  ftiifen'd  Earth  by  Froft  isbound. 

The  flocking  Larks  beflrew  and   peck  the 

Ground 
(A  feather'd  Harvefl:)  with  myflerious  Treat 
Beft  nourifh'd,  when  they  little  have  to  eat. 
The  ambient  Air  their  clofing Pores  conftrains. 
And  friendly  Cold  {huts  up  the  breathing  Veins ; 
FromhenCeth'imprifon'd  Nutriment  proceeds. 
And  ev'ry  Grain  its  Weight  in  Fatnefs  breeds ; 


But 


But  in  the  Compafs  of  one  rrveltmg  Day, 
That  Richnefs  all  perfplres,  and  flies  away. 

Now  let  theSportfman  fo  difpofe  his  Charge, 
As  may  difpenfe  the  circling  Shot  at  large  -, 
The  Shot  and  Powder  well  proportion'd  be. 
Neither  exceeding  in  the  Quantity ;.    . 
Deftru<3:ion  thus  ihali  a  wide  Compafs  take. 
And  many  little  bleeding  Vidims  make. 

And  now  proceed,  not  by  Approach,  but 
Storm ; 

Run,  brifkly  fire  amidft  the  rifing  Swarm,  i 
And  you  will  treble  Slaughter  thus  perform.  J 

When 


f  26  ] 

When  each  Bird  moves  expanfive  in  the  Air, 
And  the  whole  Mark  nesopen,rais'd  and  fair. 
For  one  o'th'  Ground,  you  have  ten  Chances 
there. 


i 


Down,  down,  a  Mallard  comes;  contain  your 

Arm, 
His  Breaft  with  Feathers  arm'd  no  Shot  can 

harm. 
Aflault  him  from  behind,  where  lefs  fecurc. 
He  can  the  piercing  MelTage  lefs  endure. 

The  Weather*s  chang'd — The  Winds  more 

briikly  blow, 

The  Snites  againft  the  Wind  will  move  but  flow. 

Thin  cover'd  Snites  ne'er  travel  down  the  Wind, 

Wife  to  maintain  their  Garments  clofe  behind. 

The 
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The  flirting  Woodcocks  now  fliort  Flights 

will  take, 
AndpearchingPheafants  to  theTrees  will  make* 
Turn  thcwild Poultry  from  the  Bough— Away ") 
For  fliame,ne'erlet  that bawlingLurcher bay,  ^ 
Poachers  alone  furprize  the  gazing  Prey.     J 

Jove  !  Lay  thefe  ratt^ling  Gufts,  and  fmooth 
the  Skies  *, 
We  cannot  hear  the  whirring  Partridge  rife  5 
The  flalhing  Prime  too  in  our  Faces  drives> 
Andnowit  mizzles — the  damp  Powder  gives. 
We  cannot  keep  our  Fire-locks  dry — Away, 
Our  fport  is  over,  'tis  in  vain  to  flay. 

Now  that  the  pufliing  Winds  diftort  the  A  im^ 

And  warp  the  palfy'd  Barrels  from  the  Game : 

E  O'er 


O'er  Bowl  of  Punch  fuppos'd,  or  Tub  of  Ale 
Let  us  relate  an  ufeful  Winter-Tak, 
Matters  of  Fad,  and  modern  Fates  my  Verfc 
Shall  with  exad  Integrity  rehearfe. 
The  ftrong  Impreflions  may  rafh  Youth  prepare 
Safely  to  ufe  the  dang'rous  Gun  with  Care. 
Ye  Parents,  let  your  Sons  thefe  Stories  know. 
And  thus  you  may  prevent  the  diflant  Woe. 

A  blooming  Youth,   who  had  juft  pafl:  the 
Boy, 
The  Father's  only  Child  and  only  Joy, 
As  he  intent  defign'd  the  Larks  his  Prey, 
Himfelf  as  fweet  and  innocent  as  They, 
The  fatal  Powder  in  the  Porch  of  Death, 
Having  in  vain  difcharg'd  its  Flafh  of  Breath, 

The 
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The  tender  Reas'ner,  curious  to  know,  "J 
WhetherthePiecewerereallycharg'd,orno,[ 
With  Mouth  to  Mouth  apply'd,  began  to  I 

blow.  J 

A  dreadful  Kifs  !  For  now  the  filent  Bane 
Had  bor'd  a  Paffage  thro'  the  whizzingTrain, 
The  Shot  all  rent  his  Skull,  and  dafh'd  a- 

round  his  Brain ! 


:i 


Unguarded  Swains !  oh  I  fl'ill  remember 
this. 
And  to  your  Shoulders  clofe  conftrain  the^ 

Piece, 
For  lurking  Seeds  of  Death  unheard  may  hifs^ 
The  Gun  remov'd,  may  in  the  firing  fty> 
Wrench  from  your  Hands,  and  wound  the 
Standers-by. 

E  2  Once 


[3°] 

Once  more  let  me  inflrudt  th'  uncaution'd 

Youth  5 
Be  Magd' lines  College  Witnefs  of  the  Truth  : 
For  there  th'  unhappy  carelefs  Sacrifice 
Under  th'  Infcription  of  the  Story  lies  5 
Which,  tho'  not  in  Particulars  exprefs'd. 
May  by  the  gen'ral  Meaning  thus  be  guefs 'd. 
As  thro*  the  Brambles  or  th'intangling  Brake, 
The  heedlefs  Strephon  did  his  PafTage  make, 
Th'  unguarded  Cock  beneath  himfelf  he  drew 
Againfl  fome  Sprig,  and  thus  himfelf  he  flew  \ 


Forgive  me,  if  I  longer  muft  detain        ^ 
And  tire  thy  Patience  with  this  tragic  Strain,  | 


8ince  mine  the  Labour  is,  but  thine  may 
be  the  Gain, 


1 


Varied 
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Varied  and  frequent  is  the  Accident 

Which  ev'ry  v/hevezttendsthe  Hammer  ^i  Flinf* 
The  neighb'ring  Sparks  into  the  Pan  may  fall. 
And  the  loofe  Piece  with  Mifchief  may  recoil. 
Th'  unheeded  Muzzle  pointed  at  a  Friend, 
May  inftantly  unthought  Deflrudion  fend. 
Sometimes  the  Cockmayat  half-bent  go  down. 
True  Sportfmen  therefore  always  mount  the 

Gun. 
They  walk  with  Flint  by  Guardian  Thumb 

reftrain'd. 
With  Piece  well  handl'd,  ready  at  Command, 
Nor  need  their  jeopardiz'd  Companions  dread 
Their  tripping  Heels,  or  the  ilrain'd  Anklej 

tread. 

Such 


I  3^1 


Such  fad  Events  in  ev'ry  Place  have  been. 
Such  fatal  Ends  have  darken'd  ev'ry  Scene, 
That  the  good-natur'd  Mufe  cou'd  not  forbear 
T'  av^ake  your  Caution,  and  alarm  your  Care, 
Shepherds,  farevi^ell :    Go,   and  her  Words 

preferve ; 
The  Mu/e  at  leail  will  your  bed  Thanks  de- 
ferve. 
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